eA man cannot loſe his money, but heſhal! be mockt tos, 
O R, : 
Suttle Mals loue to ſimple Coney, 


To make him an Aſſe to ſpend his money. 
To the Tune of 0h no, v0, no not jet. 


A poung man, 
that dwelt in London Citie, 
Did wo a pzetty Damſell, 
who was foz him te witty : 
The poungman he had wealth god foze, 


the Laſſe was pwze,though bonny, 


She pleaſ'd his minde,with ſpirches kinde, 


and all was foz his money. 


A ſimple ſilly Torcombe, © 
he thew'd vir;ſelfe to be: 

All which the cr zfty Damſell, 
did will erteiue and ſee ; 

She pleaſed Till his humour well, y 
with wozds as ſt2@t as honep, 

She ſhew'd him ſtill, moſt kind god will, 
to make him ſpend his monep. 


He was with lone inchanted, 
and led into ſuch folip, 
He neuer would be mercp, 
but with his pzetty Molly. 
To whom when he was come, che fill 
would welcome lap, wart yoney : 
Which wezds in mind, he toke lo ke, 
be car*d not foz-his money. ; 


She colled him, ſhe clipt bim, 
thc did his cozpes imbzace: 
And ſaiy her onelp pleaſuce, 
was viewing his {wet face. 
She told him that his b2eath and lips, 
moze ſweeter were then honep, 
Pet her mind ran not on'the may, 
ſo much, as on his monep. 
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And at their merry meetings, 
the ponth would ſead foz wine, 
And many pleaſant Junkets, 
foz them to ſup aud dine: 
As Lambe, and Ueale,and Putlon ſtoze, 
with Chickens, Lackes, and Conep, . 


the made him ſpend his money. 


Ve gaue her Gownes and Kirtles, 
and many coftly things, 
As Girdle, Cloues, and Stockings, 
five B2aceiets,o1Þ gold Rings. 
Foz which he ni*c had naught from her, 
but Thanks mine ownc (wet boney, 


A kiſſe oꝛ twaine was all bis gaine, 


foz all is coſt and money. 


1 And ik he ere did offer, 


* 
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do doe the thing pon wok, 
Oden tbep two were in p2ivale, 
to him the yeeloednot- 


0 
2 She told him was vnla full, 


* 


5 


Apzethee ſweet and honey, 
Urge me not ot, fo; Ile not dw't, 
intreth koz any monep. 


How what ſhould be the reaſon. 
thinke pon, che was fo cov? 


8 
It was becayle another man 


her fancp did iniop, 
Ann a0nc but he alone, he ſwoꝛe, 
6 Chould haue ibis Wench ſo gonnep. 


Pet this fond àſle, ſo fimple wos, 


to ſale awap his monep 


\ 


Zhus with her wiles,and tempting ſmiles, 
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to him the yeeloednot- 


0 
2 She told him was vnla full, 


* 


5 


Apzethee ſweet and honey, 
Urge me not ot, fo; Ile not dw't, 
intreth koz any monep. 


How what ſhould be the reaſon. 
thinke pon, che was fo cov? 


8 
It was becayle another man 


her fancp did iniop, 
Ann a0nc but he alone, he ſwoꝛe, 
6 Chould haue ibis Wench ſo gonnep. 


Pet this fond àſle, ſo fimple wos, 


to ſale awap his monep 
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Zhus with her wiles,and tempting ſmiles, 


The ſecond part, 


Lthough ſhe had another, 


whom the had bow d to marry, 


Pet to this fi\ly wodcocke, 
her ſeife ſhe till dis carry, 
As though ſhe had intent atlaff, 
to make him her [wet honey, 
Pet all her dzift,was by this wit, 
to get god cloathes and mony. 


And when ſhe was ſupplied, 
with all that he dis lacke, 
And he had put bzave taiment, 
all new vpon her backe, 
him carclefly ſhe lighted then, 
her heart to him was ffony, 
She grew ſs pzoud,ſhe ſcarce alow d 
a (mile foz all his money. 


Do getting vp one mozning, 
ſhe could no longer tarryp, 

Bat ſending fsz ber other Lene, 
with bim (he ſtraight did marry. 

Now had ſhe what ſhe lok't foz, 
and ſo farewell mp Tommy, 

Po wedding Ning, and enery thing 
thou bongytſt wie with thy monp. 


Thus inderiding manner, 
at him ſhe langht and flieer'd, 
Which vered ſozsthe Poungman, 
wyen to his ſhame he heard, 


pow be was (oz his kindnefſe (howne, 


accounted imple Tommy. 
Aad had diſgrace, in euerv place, 
$0; (pending of his money. 


To the ſame tune. 


He durff not twalke fo2's pleaſure, 

2 gther yoongmen, _ 

Bot he was ſure to heare ont, 

Andone — other in 

' th! N 
with as (wet as honey es 


f:0 ac the part af bis {wet heart. 
- who made him ſpendhis money. 


This dit ſo vere and bim, 
de bow'd to be 
Quoth he, my⁵ Gowne and Kirtte, 
ere long Ile have new fring d, 
Take herd you labtili Queane,quoth he, 
fo2 if J light bpon pe, 
Ile make poa tue that ere pou knew 
one penny of mp money. 


Thee wozds the Damſell heard on, 
1 and being alwayes cunning, 
2 She ſpide him as he walktY'ty Ac iet, 
and to him ſhe came ruuning. 
She call'o dim Rogue andRalcall baſe, 
$ ypouſlave quoth ſhe, Ile one pte; 
And pou Clowne, Ile cracke peut crowns; 
855 a pox of pou and pour money. 
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Thus with ber (colding ſpeches, 
De bis vopce ſhe onercame, 
He leeing of noremedy, 
> didletitreſt fo;thame. 
Let eoerp honeſt poungman then, 
. example take by Tommy, 
Left theprepent, when thephane ſpent, 
2 vpon a Wench thetr monep. Finis 44-2, 
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